-Off again she? 


-Bras ‘n panties 
Stuffed in backpack... 


new TOOTHBRUSH that I, 
foolishly, thought mine. 


-What number 
this one? 


-Breakups? 5, 7. 

-Christ that SOUND! 
Her bike thrown in 

your driveway? 

-(yells) Welcome Home! 


-All too much for me! 


-Moi aussi! But God loves 
his Assholes! 


-Evidently. 


